146      THE WELL OF SAINT CLARE
turned their salute, but making as though he did not see them, went on see-sawing on the swaying beam. So the Priests said to each other :
a Come away ; the fellow is a mere dunce and dullard !"
Then was Fra Giovanni glad, and his heart overflowed with joy. For these things he did out of humility and for the love of God. And he put his joy in the scorn of men, as the miser shuts his gold in a cedarn chest, locked with a triple lock.
At nightfall he knocked at the Monastery door, and being admitted, appeared among the Brethren naked, bleeding, and covered with mire. He smiled and said :
" A kind thief took my gown, and some children deemed me worthy to play with them."
But the Brothers were angry, because he had dared to pass through the city in so undignified a plight.
"He feels no compunction," they declared, "about exposing the Holy Order of St. Francis to derision and disgrace. He deserves the most exemplary punishment."
The General of the Order, being warned a great scandal was ruining the sacred Society, called together all the Brethren of the Chapter, and made Fra Giovanni kneel humbly on his knees in the